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teen, he was thirty-eight; but she was strangely
precocious in intellectual concerns, and Guibert
was surrounded with so bright a halo that his
years scarcely told against him. She did noth-
ing but gaze at him as he passed by, and lis-
ten to him as he talked in Madame Necker's
salon. In the lofty carriage of his head, in
his trenchant tones, in the authority gained by
success, in the superb presumption of his well-
preserved youth, in the somewhat artificial
impetuosity of his spirit, in the very politic
reserve of his conduct, there was something
quite imposing which struck her fancy. She
never suspected the subtle mechanism of this
famous artificer of glory. Mademoiselle de
Lespinasse wrote to her about this time: "You
would make the happiness of a vain soul and
the despair of a sensitive one. I fear that
you may have to say one day, * The thirst for
glory has wearied my soul.J " Mademoiselle
de Lespinasse tried it and died of it. Ger-
maine Necker tried it in her turn when she
demanded of another Guibert, younger and
still more brilliant, the virtue, the tenderness,
the passion, and the genius with which she
had once adorned the hero of her youthful
dreams.

These  dreams   are embodied  in her first
compositions.    She attempted verses, but with